84	LOBD CHESTERFIELD'S WORKS.
same time that he had the honour to be a sort of favourite to his present Catholic Majesty, he had the misfortune to labour under a public disgrace. Of his abilities, his depth, his sagacity, his prudence, and all his other eminent qualifications for a negotiator, I need not enlarge; for he himself has sufficiently exposed them to the whole world. And yet on this reed did our all-sufficient Ministers choose to rest the whole weight of this affair. On all emergencies relating to Spain he was consulted; on all points whatever his advice was followed, and yet, though no visible success accompanied his endeavours, and all the produce of his credit at Madrid amounted to no more than a ceremonious letter now and then from some great man or other, signifying a great willingness to promote a peace, without any power to bring it about; so great was their credulity, so little their penetration, that they appeared perfectly satisfied with them.
At length, however, without any providence, or even foresight of theirs, the prospect mended a little on that side; for, by the connivance of France, and with a permit, in the shape of a passport, from the Count de Saxe, arrived here one Mr. Wall, an Irish Major-General in the Spanish service, and produced powers to open a treaty with us in form.
And now, after such ardent longings expressed by our Ministers for a peace with Spain, such unreserved declarations of the utility of that measure, such a coldness shown to the offers of France on that account, and such florid pretences so to pursue the welfare of the present, as to deserve the blessings of all future ages, one would have imagined that Mr. Wall and his proposals would have been received like an angel from